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That I can’t keep in control
That upheavin’ of my soul!
Whistle—try to sing a bit,—
But thar’ amn't no heart in it!
Sun an’ stars have left life's sky
When I'm tellin’ her good-by,

That's the way \vxth women! They

Steal yer heart, an’ slm away,

Like some bnght nn sunny beam

You've been seein’ in a dream!

Jest the minute that you know

You air lovin’ of 'em so!

Hope's done leit me—life’s a sigh—

I've been tellin’ her good-by!
—Atlanta Constitution.
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¢ Alpkieus Eﬁuhhunk Gossip#

By Susan Brown Robbins,

FIFSFITFFIFFIIFFHFIY
MAN often has o try several
different kinds of work before
he finds his true vocation,
Such wasg the case with Al-
pheus Chubbuck.

First he tried farming, then he
bought a small grocery store, and after
the failure of this business enterprise
he failed in various other attempts
to earn a living,

Finally he tried matrimony and set-
tled down with a comfortable feeling
that now at last he had found just the
right place for himself.

His wife was comfortably well to do,
She was a shrewd business manager
and she kept a firm holl on her purse-

strings, Alpheus was well fed and
neatly dressed, and his wife allowed

him $4 a month for spending money.
At first he used to spend every cent
of his money within ten days of the
first of the month, but as he found that
Mrs. Alpheus could not be induced to
Jlend or give him any more lhe soon

business, Alpheus began again to loaf
about the grocery store and to resume
his old habits, When he went home
at noon he would look proudly at his
hen eart, ana he always smoked his
after-dinner pipe and read his evening
paper in the shade of its striped awn-
ing.

Arthur Wade was walking home
from his lady love's house one evening
in July. He was one of the lovers
who had been estranged by Alpheus
the previous spring. To-night he was
gloomy and morose, Alice had ghown
a marked coldness that evening and he
remembered how their former trouble
began in just that way.

“He's up to this old tricks agaln,”
Arthur muttered as he came opposite
the Chubbuck cottage. He frowned
darkly at it and at the hen cart that
ghowed plainly in the moonlight,

He walked on to the next corner,
where he stopped suddenly, He turned
about and retraced his steps, and for
a long time he stood looking at the
pink and green hen cart.

“I'll do it,” he said at length. “Yes,
I'll do it the very first cloudy night,”
and with that he walked briskly away.

It was several mornings later that
when Alpheus, as was his Lablt, went
to the dining-room window to look ont
at his hen cart he gave a start of sur-
prise and exclaimed: “What in thun-
der!"” Then he snatched u) his hat and
ran out into the yard.

There stood a rickety, dilapidated
hen cart. Alpheus looked at is blank-
ly, then his eye caught sight of an en-
velope tacked to the side. On it was
written the one word “Boot,”” With
trembling fingers he tore It open and
drew forth a $5 bill,

When he went in to breakfoast his

than most people suppose. Taken lit-
erally, in games of pure chance, It Is
false; applled to human natuve it is
true,  Suppose, for (xample, that two
men piteh pennles, the chances for
Lheads and tails are perfectly even,
and it can make no difference which
of the players does the guessing,
Where the guesser appears to have
greatly taa worst of it is In such a
game as faro or roulette, The effort
to forecast each turn Is apt to unsettle
his nerves; he gets lrritated and de-
moralized, makes recklessbets, prosses
bad luck, and winds up broke, In
fact, the chief advantage of ‘system’
for gambling Is that it saves nerve
force, The bets ave placed according
to rule, and the player and the game
are on the same cold, mechanical ba-
gis, In playing the races the odds are
seemingly ‘against the guessers,” for
the reason that they are influenced
by all sorts of hints, tips and premeni-
tions, mostly wrong. It isn't really a
case of ruessing, but a case of nis-
placed confidence.”

“Do you believe in luck?' nsked one
of the listeners to the foregolna.

“Fhat depends upon whether you
mean theoretically or practically,” re-
plied the selentifie turfman,

“Luck Is sowething that doesn't ex-
st except io real life, Yhe late Profes-
gor Proctar delivered a lecture in Phil-
adeiphla on the ‘Mathematics of
Chanee," and proved conclusively there
was no such thing s luck, Afterward
he took a dice hox and attempted to
domonstrate the fact to some sceptical
sports, and went hroke in eight min-
utes by the wateh, "There absolute-
ly no reason why people
strealk good or bad luck,
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GREAT SLAUGHTERING

SALE OF MEN’S AND ;
BOYS' CLOTHING. « « ,

A FEW OF OUR PRICES.

Men's Woolen Overcoats.
« Good Heavy Gray Mixed Storm Coats,
¢ All Wool Black and Blue Kcrsey Over-
coats, -
Black ‘md Blm Cheviot Sults - -
All kinds of Assorted W mstul Suits,
Boys' Suits, * - - -

. -

$3.50.
$3.75.

$4.75. |
$4.50.
$3.50 up. |
$1.00 up.
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Owing to illness of the
Citizen,

more

extending over a period

than two weeks, we
able to issue a centennial number as

we expected to.

There are a great many things that
“they do better In France.” They are
much better at helplng a young spend
thrift to keep his money.

For several months six British war
vessels stationed at Delagoa Bay have
been testing the Marconi wireless sys-
tem of telegraphy, and, it is reported,
have found no flaw in it. France has
mdopted a system which is sald to be
slmpler apd supeljlor.
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Under the present ratio of represen:
tation there should be
man to every 173,001 of population
Nevada, is
actually entitled to about one-fourth
of a Congressman instead of the whole

one Congress

therefore, with its 42,354,

Congressman and two Senators which

it now has.
|

The peculiar oh-Ject.iorT to student
luxury, as President Jones, of Hobart
College, recently observed, is that it
i8 parasitic. It qualifies young men to
be “good spenders” of the resources
of others. The flowers they send to
their friends, the horses they keep, the
bets they lose are pald for by some
one else. The exorbltant expenditures
of the student have himself as their
sole object, wherein they differ fromd
those of almost every other class; they
represent self-indulgtnce of the crass-
est sort. Habits of lutury are danger-
ous to the future of a young man; the
practice of extravagance In his days
of dependence is dangerous to his gelf-
respect and demoralizing sometimes to
the self-respect of others who cannot
afford to indulge it

A well-kno'7n philanthropist makes
a plea for the detached suburban
home, with its wholesome atmosphere,
as compared with even the model ten-
ement of the city, No parks, public
baths or playgrounds can take the
place of the open life ou’ of fown,
Rapid and cheap transportation is one

of the crying problems cf the day, and !

should be made a political issue just
a8 much as are sanitary environment,
ghorter hours of labor, ete. The
dwelling places of the poor of Chicago
are described and contrasted with
what might be offered outside the city
and itf slums.

In a year from the time of
he had the distinetion of
the lazlest man in

ly done.
his marrviage
being known as
town,

It is said that Satan finds some
chief still for idle haunds to do.

1118

Who-

ever furnished it, mischief was cer-
tainly done by Alpheus Chubbuck, Not
by his bhands, to be exact, but by his
lively imagination and his aclive

tongue,

There was a fair pre
other l‘t‘]‘lll.‘{tillll would be
of bLeing the greatest g

By gentle 1.-1" ule, insinuation
and the repeating of things people
said, he soon had the whole town un-
gettled., Old family feuds were re-
vived, new ones started, while half the
people would not speak to the other
half,

One day, it was the flrst of April,
Mrs, Alpheus Leard a strange sound in
the yard. She went to the window and
saw a clattering, rickety, dingy hen
cart drawn by a raw-hooed sorrel
horse. On the seat of the eart sat her
husband and another man, a shabby,
slouching, disreputable-looking man.
Both jumped to the ground when Ill\'
cart came to a stop in the middle of
the side yard and with cpparent haste
unharnessed the

Then Alpheus took out his pocket-
book and gave the man some money,
The man swung himself on the horse's
back and with his legs dangling
against her thin sides ambled out of
the yard and down the street.

“Well, of all things!” said Mrrs, Al-
pheus, and she went out to make in-
quiries,

“I'm going into the hen business,”
sald Alpheus. “And just think, Loizy,
I bought that cart for $3.”

“And got cheated, too,” she
sgharply. “But then it's your
money,” ghe added.

“Yes, and I've got a dollar left to
fix it up with.”

“A dollar!” she sald, contemptuous-
ly. “How far will that go? It won't
set the tires, to say nothing of painting
it and fixing the broken doors.”

“Oh, well,” said Alpleus, easily, “I
ghall have some more money next
month, and I'll do u]l I can on it wy-
gelf.”

For more than two months Alphens
was missed from his old haunts, and
the relations of the villagers became
less strained. One pair of lovers after
another became reconciled and a num-
ber of the family feuds were as If
they had never heen,

All this time Alpheus was at work
0: his hen cart and people began to
drop in to look at it,

“I've got it just about in condition
to palnt,” he would gay, proudly.
taken me a good while to get it ready,
but I believe that If anything Is worth

ipect that to ]z!s

added the
rossip in town,

\1.\

horse,

said,
own

my
pretty hard-looking old trap when 1
got it. You see,
nice now,
how
it is
that
new
that

Of course,
much I've done
painted.
broken shaft
gpokes and
hind wheel.

mended,

with clothes ping when I got it

top so I can carry things there if 1

| tirae,

“It's

doing at all it is worth doing well, and
wife will tell you that it was a

it's fixed up pretty
it won't show
to It until after
I had the tires set and
and two
a part of a rim in

I've seraped and
sandpapered it and put new snaps on
all the doors—why, they were fastened
And
I've fixed a little railing around the

A Soldier Who Was Hit in the Spot e
Chuse on the Previous Evening,

Somebody had asked a Coufederate
veteran in a group on the hotel plazza
at a near-by resort whether Le had
known of many cages of premonition
of death before battle. *Yes and no,"”
lie replied. *On the eve of an engage-

ment thousands of soldiers undoulbt-
edly have a vague ‘feeling' that they
will be killed, and of course in some

cases the seience is bound to come
Ic there i8 nothing re-
markable in premonitions of that kind,
Where one is {ulfilled hundreds come
to nought and are forgotten,

“But your question reminds me,” the
veteran continued, “of a very curious
experience of my own., It was on the
night before Shiloh, and a dozen or so
soldiers in my company were talking,
half in jest, of their chance of being
wounded [n the battle which we all
knew would take place the next day,
Ope gald he would be willing to sac-
rific a finger to his country, another
sald he would prefer to ‘get it in the
foot,Y and finally somebody In the
party turned to me, gergeant,’
he exclalmed, ‘tell us where yop would
rather be hit if pou have to Dbe
wounded to-morrow? ‘I don't want to
stop a bullet at all,’ I replied, ‘but if
that's my fate, I think I'd prefer to be
hit in the canteen.,” They all laughed
at the sally, and the chafing turned
to something else, i

“Next day we were in the thick of
the battle. I saw comrade after coms
rade fall, and at last what was left of
onr command found itself in that
frightful death trap afierward known
to history as ‘I'he Hornets’ Nest.” We
were striving desperately to hold our
position, and, I myself was kneeling
bebind a little bush. firing as rapidly
as I could reload my musket, I had
just discharged the plece, and had my
right arm raised in the act of driving
home the ramroJ, when I felt a ter-
rific blow on the side of the head, and
instantly something *wet poured over
my face and neck. Supposing, of
course, that I had been hit, and was
being deluged with blood, I put up
my hand and was amazed to find it
simply covered with water. Incredi-
ble may seem, I had actually
been hit in the canteen, and the bul-
let had given the big tin bottle such
an impetus that it had whirled up and
gtruck me above the ear, If I
had been in any other position 1 ghould
have bheen bored through and through,
and, in spite of my deadly peril, I was
g0 Impressed hy the incldent ihat I
kept the perforated canteen and sent
it home as a gouvenir,

“I believe, in all the war, I wag the
only soldier who was hit in exactly the
gpot he selected, and who was entirely
satisfied with the results.”—New Or-
leans Thmes-Demoerat,
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wever,
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Brains In This Joke,

It Is sald that Mr. Evarts was once
going up in the clevator at the State
Department with many applicants for
Minigterships and Consulships. “Well”
gaid he to a friend, “this Is the largest
collection for foreign missions that Las
been taken up for a long time,"”

A nuarsery near Mexico, XMo., con:
taing 250,000 young fruit trees, pruned
and cultivated to perfection.

1gain is greatly diminished and zrows

less  with each repetition, Conse- |
auently the player bets on black, The
othor is the ‘system of rung'’ Its vo-

tavies hold that a color which has once

‘ropeated’ s apt to keep on, at least
five or six times In succegsion. Hach
band of cranks prove thelr cage by the
daily rvecord kept year In and year out
at the Casino, You pays your money
and you takes your cholee,’—New Or-
' leans Times-Democrat,
The Ply on the Celling.

Naw, as to how flies walk upside

down. They do not accompligh the

feat by ‘n.h. ving to ceilings by means
of little air pads attached to
fect, many suppose, They walk
on the celling and on glass by means
of capiliary attractlon, the oport
of which Is accentuated by means of
little drops of oli, which exude from
hairg on thelr feot, Bvery time a fly
walks over a window pane it leaves
behind it a series of tracks, invisible
to the naked eye, perhaps, but com-
posed of little spots of this delicate oil,

One sclentist counted the halrs ona
fly's feet and found on an average of
between 10,000 and 12,000, from each
of which flowed the minute gpecks of

as

oil. The oil is absolutely necessary to
the fly when walking on a vertical
surface. If a pane of glass should be-

wet or very dusty It would be Imposs
gible for the fly to walk over it, in the
one cage hecause of the flowing of the
oil between the hairs of the feet and
destroying the strength of the capil-
fary action; In.the other because of

the clogging of the hairs with the dust.

The effort of the fly to get rid of
dust can be noticed by any one. The
insect will constantly stop and clean
out the hairs on its feet by wiping
them off on the wings, which are pro-
vided with wonderful little stiff hair
brushes for this purpose.—Boston Her-
2 S

The l"uﬂrhm‘iun of Crlme,

It is that burglary exercises
sucihh n fascination that, once the de-
Lvium of ils dabger is tasted, & man
can never put that fatal wine away.
An old and distinguighed lawyer once

enid

told me that one of the most brillinut |

young lawyers he ever knew sald t
him, at the conclusion of a legal duel
in which he had resorted to the sharp-
est kind of practice and won: *That
was the most deliclous experience of
my life.”

Yes, and it was the most fatal. He
became, and 8, an attorney of un-
common resource, ability and success,
with many cases and heavy fees; nev-
ertheless, hig life is a fallure, for his
profession and even hig clients Lknow
him for a dealer in tricks. Senator
McDouald, an ideal iawyer in ethies,
learning and praetice of his profes-
gion, told we that one of our justices
onee said to him of a certain great
corporation lawyer of acknowledged
power and almost unrivaled Iearning;

“Mr., — would be the greatest law-
yer in the world if he were not a
scoundrel. As it is, I brace myself to

resist him every time he appears be:
fore me.” One of the ablest Circuit
court judges of the Pederal beneh said
almost preciscely the same thing of the
game man.~hiladelphia  Saturday
Evening T'ost,

thelr |
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“JOHN A. MOORE, |

- DEALIER IN-

FLOUR, - FEED - AND - GRAIN, |

Lime, Cement, Plasier, Pilch, Rair, Efe, |

| HARDWARE AND AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

COR. SEVERTH STREET AND FLORIDA AVE,, N. W,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

DIAMOND PLEASURE CLUB HOUSt
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FAIRMOUNT HEIGHTS, NEAR
CHESAPEAKE JUNCTION, MD.
Gm==——=J. C. GODFREY, Proprietor.
O B

A quiet, orderly place for well-behaved people. Refresh.
ments of all kinds at city prices.

I am thankful for past patronage, but now I am prepared
 to serve my patrons in a satisfactory manner,

WATER EDGE HOTEL, |

a. MAHINELLA, Proprletor.

CHESAPEAKE BEACH, MD. |

‘ A firstclass Hotel and Restaurant. FElegant Meals, |
American or European Plan. Every variety of sea food in  *}
season. If you want to get treated right lock up the WATER

EDGE HOTEL at end of the Pier. Rates by the day $2.00;
by the week $12.00.

o o

CHI:SAPEAKE Jl NCTION MD.

E O O

Refreshments of all kinds.
Dancing every evening in the coolest pavillion in
Prince George's County.
Plenty of shade. Come out and enjoy the country
Terminus of Columbia line,
Remember the place——

s » BEACH'S INN the highest point of all,

air,

>

‘“u Iu

+ . "' . I_f\_l\|r|lmm




